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After his departure the solemn hush was only broken by. occasional whispers among the congregation (I cannot call it an audience).
Tall candles burnt at the other end of the room, and all the scene really required was a corpse.
A dozen Arab gendarmes came in, kissed the Vali's hand, and took their places at the lower end of the room, while he harangued them about their duty, and spoke reassuringly, but vaguely, of their back pay, and the advantages of their service. I gathered that there had been some reluctance to proceed on duty, and admired his obvious grip of the situation.
They said that his will was theirs, he being their father—and. withdrew. Several members of the levee retired too, but I sat tight, for I wanted to get a word with the Vali if possible, or, failing him, the next in civil authority. c Still hunting * is a feature of a naturalist's life, and I knew I could endure that seance as long as anybody.
Occasionally a man rose, saluted the Vali, and withdrew. It all reminded me of a game I used to play, in my extreme youth, called c Family Coach.5 The resemblance was completed when the Vali clutched the arms of his chair, and we all rose and pressed toward him to take our leave. I hung back behind the rest, but had to pass out without a word, as they did. My whilom friend, the secretary, accosted me as I left the presence, and from him I understood that there would be no objection to my working the neighbourhood for birds, etc.
On tlfe strength of this information I took a house, but we had hardly moved in before troubles began. The house was watched, and I was dogged everywhere I

